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HI, DAD, 
MAM‘SELLE 
HEPZIBAH. 


WE, ah, DIDN'T 

REALIZE ANY- 

ONE ELSE WAS 
AROUND. 


THIS SHIP, YOU AND YOUR FELLOW STAR- 
JAMMERS-- THEY'RE A DREAM COME TRUE. 


—; . 


OH? SO WHY 
I HEAR DOUBT 
IN VOICE, 

SCOTT- BOY ? 


SHAME TO QUIT ON 
OUR ACCOUNT, 


KITLINGS -~- "SPECIALLY ‘ 


WHEN YOU LOOK 
LIKE_ YOURE HAVING 
SO MUCH FUN. 


EASY TO TALK 
CARING, LOVING -- 
FAR HARDER TO 


SPARKS 
IDEAS, eh, 


HEPZIBAH! )p 


Kg 


I'VE BEEN AROUND 
PLANES ALL MY LIFE-- Vi 
I LEARNED TO FLY BE- s 
FORE I COULD DRIVE. | 
AS A KID, 1 FANTASIZED Bale 
ABOUT SOARINGTO 
THE STARS. BUT I 
NEVER IMAGINED I'D 
ACTUALLY SEE 
° IT HAPPEN. 


Lea 
enn, _ 


Gage 


WOULD YOU LIKE THE __ 
ICKLE TOUR, Ms. PRYOR? » NY 


WHAT D‘YOU MEAN? MY DAD'S NOT DEAD!) 


CAME CLOSE. SO’D 
I. FORGED BONDS 
THAT'LL NEVER 

BREAK. HOPE YOU 


- Hi 
DO SAME WITH 
LYNNE, SCOTT- 
BOY. 


DON’T WORRY ABOUT IT, 

SCOTT. XAVIER DID WHAT 

HE THOUGHT WAS RIGHT. 
IT’S HISTORY. 


FROM WHAT 

DAD SAID -- 

YOU'RE JOINING 
THE STAR- 
JAMMERS ? 


I BELIEVE YOUVE 
ALREADY MET THE 
REST OF OUR CREW. 
BINARY HERE IS 
OUR NEWEST 
MEMBER . 


LIKE YOUR LADY, I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED TO ROAM THE GALAXIES. 
NOW I‘VE GOT THE CHANCE. 


ALSO -- MUCH 


AS I'D WISH 
OTHERWISE -- 
THERE’S NO 


PLACE LEFT FOR 
ME ON EARTH, Ne 
NO ONE I TRULY => 
CARE FOR. DEEP THAT'S WHERE 
* FOR DETAILS, SEE Z 
| 


SPACE f[S WHERE SHE'LL MAKE 
X-MEN #171 -- L. 


BINARY WAS BORN. HER HOME. 


FAIRLY SOON, I'M AFRAID. 
AND I CAN‘T SAY WHEN--OR 
EVEN IF -- WE'LL BE BACK. 


WE SPOKE, YOU 
MENTIONED 
COMING WITH 
US. STILL 

INTERESTED? 


IRONIC, 1S_IT NOT, 
LILANDRA, THAT THE 


STRONGEST MUTANT MIND W 


ON_ EARTH SHOULD BE 

LAID LOW BY A PSYCHO- 

SOMATIC PAIN WHENEVER 
I TRY TO WALK. 


AND THE PAIN 

IS SO SEVERE, IT 

DISRUPTS MY 
PS!- POWERS. 


Zi 


IF YOU CAN WALK, 
BELOVED, MY 
REBELLION CAN 
HAVE OF [SURELY SUCCEED. 
VICTORY? 


I FEEL SO 


CAN IT BE CORRECTED? WILL 
I AT LAST BE ABLE TO WALK?! 


AND IF IL SAID, 
STAY, AS I 
HAVE OFTEN? 


COME WITH ME, CHARLES. FIGHT BY 
MY SIDE. 


IF IT'S ANY CONSOLATION, MY HEART... a | 
« THIS FINAL 


SCAN CONFIRMS 


\ { 1 ONLY WISH I 
COULD STAND 
BESIDE YOU ON 
THAT HAPPY 
DAY. 


WE'VE RECEIVED FURTHER 
WORD _ FROM SHI’AR. SINCE 
MY SISTER SEIZED MY 
THRONE, CiViL WAR NOW 
SEEMS INEVITABLE. 


DEATHBIRD JS QUITE 
MAD. 1 CANNOT LEAVE 
THE EMPIRE IN HER_HANDS-- 
ANY MORE THAN I CAN 
ABANDON THOSE WHO HAVE 
ALREADY RAISED MY 
STANDARD AGAINST HER. 


I_ MUST 
RETURN, CHARLES, 
AND SOON. 


RESPONSIBILITY TO BOTH X-MEN 
AND NEW MUTANTS-- IS AS 
STRONG AS YOURS TO 

YOUR EMPIRE. 


MINE, TOO. BUT MY DUTY-- rm) 


I WISH I 
COULD. IT 
WILL BREAK 
My HEART 
TO LEAVE 
YOU. 


. AND THE DANGERS THEY FACE GROW IN ADDITION, 1M 7 AND 
‘MORE TERRIBLE WITH EACH PASSING DAY. CONCERT ABOUT ,. MADELYNE. 
T. 


I_NEARLY KILLED HER WHEN 
FIRST WE MET, MISTAKING HER 
FOR PHOENIX, THE DEADLIEST 
THREAT OUR ee HAS EVER 

KNOWN. a ace LIKE 

SUCH A FOOL. 


THE RESEMBLANCE 
IS UNCANNY, 


HE 1S DEEPLY TROUBLED-- WHO KNOWS 7 
AND EVEN MORE CAN A LOVE AS 
DEEPLY IN LOVE. TRUE AS HERS 
COULD AND SCOTT'S 
ran Gus BE SURVIVE DEATH? 
PHOENIX--REBORN? 
IS SUCH A THING 
POSSIBLE ?! AS PHOENIX ? 


SCOTT'S THOUGHTS, 

HOWEVER, HAVE OF 

LATE BECOME THE 
PROVERBIAL 
OPEN BOOK. 


MADELYNE 
HAS BROUGHT 
HIM. 


SURELY 
YOU'VE READ 
HER MIND, 
CHARLES, 
TO LEARN 
THE TRUTH? 


THIS PHYSICAL 
LIKENESS MAY 


COINCIDENCE 

COMPOUNDED 

BY OUR OWN 
FEARS AND 
FANTASIES. 


I LOVE MADELYNE-- WHY_DO I KEEP 
I'M CERTAIN SHE QUESTIONING? 
FEELS THE SAME ABOUT AM I 


WHY 
ME -- I HAVEN‘T FELT SO TRYING TO 


HAPPY, SO COMPLETE, DESTROY US?! 
T'VE FOUND A MISSING, , 
I‘ Fi D f ’ mi a 


ESSENTIAL PIECE 
OF MYSELF. 


SO_WHY CAN’T 
BT I SIMPLY ACCEPT 
me WHAT IS AND 


e 


SHE'S THE SOLE 
SURVIVOR OF A PLANE 
CRASH THAT OCCURED AT 

CN THE PRECISE INSTANT JEAN 
DIED ON THE MOON, FROM 


BETTER THAN I 
DO MYSELF. 


AND AS NEAR AS I 
CAN DISCOVER SHE HAS 


ABOUT IT, SHE CHANGES 
THE SUBJECT. 


I DO, FROM TIME TO TIME, 
CAN'T REALLY HELP MYSELF. 
THE PEOPLE FROM MY FLIGHT. 


THEY WERE 
OF YOU, RED, 
AS ALWAYS. 


PENNY FOR 
YOUR_THOUGHTS, 


HANDSOME ? 


YOU LOOK SO 
SAD, SCOTT-- 
BEEN TALKING 
TO GHOSTS ? 


ONE IN % 
PARTICULAR. 
NOT YOUR 
USUAL SORT 
OF ROMANTIC 
RIVAL. YOU 


MUST ADMIT. { SWEETHEART. 


SN N 
in SCOTT, ABOUT YOUR DAD‘S OFFER... 


ws PLEASE 
DON‘T HOLD 
BACK ON MY 
ACCOUNT. 


XQ 


I TRY TO EXPLAIN, TO 
APOLOGIZE. OCCASIONALLY, 


I SCREAM. 


SO MANY DEAD. 
EVEN THOUGH !T 
WASN'T MY 


ALSO CAN'T LET 
THEM CONTROL 
MY LIFE. SAME 

GOES FOR YOU... 


SUPPOSE I 

ASK YOU TO 

COME WITH 
ME. 


jE 


~- THE ANCESTRAL 
SEAT OF 
CLAN YASHIDA. 


< TURN AWAY, WOLVERINE -SAMA, Vy LEAVE THIS PLACE-- 
YOU ARE NOT WELCOME HERE. > OR SUFFER THE 


* TRANSLATED 
FROM THE 
JAPANESE --L. 


< WE WERE TO BE MARRIED, 
MARIKO-- YOU SWORE YOU 
YASHIDA, I BLOOD LOVED ME, WITH ALL YOUR 
COMMAND “, HEART-- BUT ON OUR WEDDING 
- REMAINS 4» DAY, YOU CALLED IT OFF.-~ 
WHY ?! > 


< AS I TOLD YOU 
THEN, YOU ARE 
NOT WORTHY. > 


CONSEQUENCES. > 


< MAKE ME, 
TOMO- SAN. > 


£17 1s THE WY < DO YOU REMEMBER THIS BLADE, MARIKO-- 
ONLY YOU GAVE IT TO ME-- THE "HONOR SWORD” 
ANSWER YOU OF CLAN YASHIDA. FOR 8O0O YEARS, IT HAS 
DESERVE, REPRESENTED ALL YOU ARE AND WISH TO <... I'M NOT 
MURDERER BE-- THE SPIRITUAL AND PHYSICAL PERFEC- ‘Wo. RTHY 
OF MY TION WE STRIVE FOR--TO BE WORN, NOT pon, 
FATHER. > BY THE LORD OF THE CLAN-- > IN + 


wey <-- 0U7 BY THE 
SAMURAI WHO 

BEST EXEMPLIFIES 

THOSE QUALITIES. > 


< IF IM 
NOT WORTHY 
fe] U, 


F 
LADY... > 


< KENIUCHIO -SAN-- MOST ESTEEMED i 
BROTHER-- WOULD YOU RETURN THAT J 
SACRED BLADE TO ITS PROPER 

RESTING PLACE. > 


HARADA, THE 
MURAI. 


HIS AMBITION WAS 
TO TAKE MARIKO'S 


J HER. WOLVERINE 
STOPPED HIM. 


< I HAVE WON, LITTLE GAIGIN. ¢ WOLVERINE, MY. 
ALL MY PAST CRIMES ARE : LOVE IS FOR A MAN, 
FORGIVEN. MARIKO HAS ’ NOT A BEAST CLAD 
NAMED ME HER HEIR. f . IN HUMAN FORM. > 
YOU HAVE NOTHING. > ; 


< YOU ARE 
NOTHING. > 


PROFESSOR CHARLES 
XAVIER'S SCHOOL FOR 
GIFTED YOUNGSTERS -- 


AN HOUR'S DRIVE FROM 
NEW YORK CITY -- 


PUY Se Laas 


-- WHEREIN RESIDES THE TEAM OF 


MUTANT SUPER -HEROES FOUNDED Pee TAL Le. 


BY HIM, THE UNCANNY X-MEN... 


“ 1) a 


1 ONE OF WHOSE MEMBERS, KITTY. 
PRYDE, !S SNEAKING A MID- AFTERNOON 
BREAK FROM HER ACADEMIC STUDIES, 


eocectecugerspe 


THAT'S TELLING 
LUKE AND LEIA, 
THREEPIO £ 

4 BOY, LOCKHEED, 
THESE LAHSBEES 
SURE HAVE A 


—— al aaa 
~~, : * 
(ll l (EERE 3 “tt 
1 RES a eg 
: ee ee Se - ——— 


oe TAS RD 


Oh, YOU’RE JUST AS ELOQUENT, 
DRAGON, AND JUST AS CUTE / = 


LOCKHEED -- 
OU‘RE 
JEALOUS! 


JUST ‘CAUSE I LIKE PETER A LOT 
DOESN‘T MEAN I LIKE YOU ANY | - 
LESS._I°VE GOT MORE THAN ONE 
FRIEND, YOU'LL HAVE TO 
ACCEPT THAT. 


SLIPPING THE MOLECULES 


OF HER OWN BODY 
THROUGH THOSE OF THE 
DOOR, KITTY PHASES 

1} OUT OF HER ROOM... | 


WHERE HER TEAM-MATE-- PIOTR 
NIKOLIEVITCH RASPUTIN-- 


--IS STRUGGLING WITH 
HIS LATEST CANVAS. 


oR ae A BREAK, THAT'S FOR A DIVERSION LOOKS FINE TO ME. 
ONLY WHEN IT Umnh. IT IS NOT... RIGHT. 

DOES NOT Goat 
WORK, KATYA. 


AT I’M DOING. 
I SHOULD HAVE LOCKED THE 
: DOOR. 
WOULDN'T HAVE AWFUL GRUMPY. 


HELPED. I CAN 
WALK THROUGH 


ELINGS 


PAINTING 
GIVING YOU 
TROUBLE ? 


we INTO MY HANDS OR 
ONTO THIS_CANVAS. IT IS 


VERY FRUSTRATING -- 
KATYA f 


TOUGH LUCK, UPSTAIRS, TO ORORO'S ATTIC. I 
I WON'T TAKE WAS GOING TO SHOW YOU THE 
“NO” FOR AN LATEST "STAR. WARS” COMIC, BUT 
ANSWER. THAT CAN WAIT. THIS IS 

IMPORTANT 
C'MON -- SOME E ' 
PLAY TIME‘LL PRAY TELL, 
DO US BOTH Tein 

GOOD. ' 
IT'LL SPOIL THE 
SURPRISE. C'MON, 
PETER, STOP BEING 
SUCH AN OLD STICK 
IN THE MUD J _ 


am i” SORRY. 
MERELY A 
fl SENSE OF SELF- 
PRESERVATION. 


WHAT YOU 
NEED, SIR, SS 
A. CHANGE 
OF SCENE. 


1 WOULD 
PREFER 
BEING 

LEFT 


I AM GOING 
TO REGRET THIS. 


IT WAS 
WORTH IT L 


| 


\ 


5 


NLT, 


OKAY, OKAY -- 
DON ET 


TS 
HYPER. AND 
amie’: DROP 


WHEN I'M 
IOLDING ONTO 
ETHING OR SOME- 
XTEND 


GOT PETER WALKING 
ON AIR... 


FAMOUS LAST WORDS. 
1 THINK J‘D BEST 
SNEAK A PEEK... 


.. AND THROUGH CAN'T LET ANYTHING 
THE FLOOR OF BREAK MY CONCENTRATION. 
ORORO'S ATTIC. THIS JF WE SOLIDIFY NOW, 

1S FANTASTIC £ THINGS COULD GET MESSY. 


ARE WE NOT NEAR THE 
END OF THE HALL YET, KATYA? 


KEEP WALKING, 


PETER. THERE'S 

aoa NOTHING TO 
WORRY ABOUT. 

TRUST ME. 


EeSSS]=———, 


—— —— 
a ’ a 


THAT WAS SOME 
SURPRISE, KATYA-~ 
I'M GLAD_NOTHING 

WENT WRONG. 


Y PHASING 
THEN PRACTICING IN THE DANGER 
"ROOM TO STRENGTHEN THEM. 


THIS la thie FIRST 
TIME I ED 

AFFECTING SOME- 
ONE AS BIG AS YOU. 


| wosieae 


YEAH, I’M PRETTY 
DARN a 
AREN'T I 


YOU LOOK aig 
SCARED. J) 1] 
I AM SCARED. 
I DON'T CARE. 


Agee f ee 
IN M TIC-- 
HOW NICE s f 


VW 


So 
EMBARRESSED, 
I COULD DIE / 


DON'T YOU I FIGURED WE‘D 
DARE S TAKE CARE OF YOUR... 


SAME OF YOU, 
KITTEN, BUT 
THE poner 


WE DIDN’T EXPECT 
YOU BACK SO SOON. 


ORORO, WHERE 
ARE YOUR 
FLOWERS 2! THE 
ATTIC USED 
TO BE FULL 
OF THEM £ 


~ 65h 
Fhe SPRAWLING YOU'RE DOING IT WOULD‘A SOLVED A LOTTA 
LANSION FINE. ANOTHER \ YOU TRUST ME--YOU NEVER , HASSLES IF WOLVERINE’D SIMPLY 
208 FORTNIGHT WILL, EITHER-- ‘CAUSE AH ‘STEAD O' SAVIN’ ME, 
SHOULD SEE WAS AN EVIL MUTANT. ee 
YOU UP AND q 
ve THE X-MEN'S MEDIC, 
KURT WAGNER -- 
NIGHTCRAWLER -- 
TENDS TO THEIR 
NEWEST MEMBER, 
ROGUE. * 


* RECOVERING FROM 
INJURIES SUFFERED 
LAST ISH -- LOUISE. 


THAT WAS HIS CHOICE, ROGUE. IF THIS USED T° BE JEAN. 
HE THOUGHT YOU DESERVED DEATH, LY CONSIDERED GREY'S ROOM, RIGHT? 
HE WOULD HAVE LET YOU DIE, : YOU WORTH 
WITHOUT HESITATION. SAVING. WHY NOT 
GIVE YOURSELF A 
CHANCE TO PROVE 
HIM RIGHT ? WHO WAS SHE, 


KURT? WHY'RE 
as Y'ALL SO SKITTISH 
T 


GIRL FRIEND, JUST 
‘CAUSE SHE LOOKS 


: , oo ™ LIKE JEAN? 


\— 


JEAN -- AS MARVEL GIRL-- WAS A FOUNDING MEMBER 
OF THE X-MEN. IN LATER YEARS, SHE BECAME A BEING OF J 
UNIMAGINABLE POWER: PHOENIX. VIRTUALLY SINGLE- 
HANDEDLY, SHE SAVED THE ENTIRE UNIVERSE fo 
FROM EXTINCTION. 


SHE WIELDED THE POWER OF A 
GOD-- BUT SHE WAS NOT GOD--AND 
THAT DICHOTOMY DROVE HER MAD, 

REN en Ba HER INTO 
ARK PHOENIX. 


3 BUT WAS THAT _¥ PHOENIX WAS BORN 
RAMPAGE, SHE THE STORY'S END? WHEN JEAN DIED AND 
DESTROYED AN | : THEN RESURRECTED 
INHABITED R E HERSELF. {F DONE ONCE, 
STAR SYSTEM-- B WHY NOT AGAIN 2? 


FIVE BILLION 
LIVES. STORM SAW THE 
PHOENIX EFFECT-~ 
A GIANT BIRD OF 
FIRE -- IN are ON 
THE EVE OF OUR 
Mabe TION TO 
ADELYNE. 
COINCIDENCE-- 
g&™ OR PORTENT? 


“AFTER THAT, IN 
A BURST OF 
SANITY, SHE 
REALIZED THERE 


X-MAN AGAINST 
HER -- 


f OF oe lee! ef 


ty S Dy = 
a= J ts ee fag I COULD USE 
WE'D W eS LAUGHTER-- 
ACH, I HAVE NEVER JY] 


FELT SO ALONE. 
on i 


} 


NOT QUITE THE VIEW FROM YOUR DAD'S STARJAMMER, 
SCOTT, BUT IT SUITS ME JUST FINE. 


I GUESS ae 


(T'S MUTUAL, SWEETHEART-- 
‘TIL DEATH DO US PART. LP 


RIGHT TO THE END, I WAS 
POSITIVE I'D CHICKEN OUT- 
BUT I Dee I ACTUALLY 


AND 
MADELYNE 
ACCEPTED, 


I DON‘T KNOW THE 
TRUTH ABOUT HER-- 


1 AND MAKE SURE 

YOUR PERSONAL MAN ? YE, LAD, BUT I 
GEAR IS SAFELY 4 : B’LIEVE YE DROPPED 
STOWED. THIS AS YE PASSED. 


RING COMPLICATES 
MATTERS. 


| coe 
p S  eeeneellll™ 
ee 
a= = Ce ba) WIMAIM TEL 
WT 


REEL ene 


-- PERHAPS I NEVER WILL-- BUT 
THAT DOESN‘T REALLY MATTER. 
I'LL LOVE HER JUST THE SAME. 


WE'LL BE LANDING 
SOON, TS. 
PLEASE FASTEN 
YOUR SEATBELTS... 


THANKS, FATHER. I 
HADN‘T NOTICED. 


Va iO Lo 
Za IKE HER 


ARE YE WELL, --1m_ ¥ POOR BOY LOOKS LIKE HE WAS 
LAD? YE'VE RAZy JUST KICKED IN THE GUT. BETTER 
GONE SO PALE! OR JS IT ON GET USED TO IT, SONNY-- 


ex iS BEENA 
LONG TRIP, 


SOMETHING I ATE-- 
IT’S MAKING ME FEEL 
A BIT WEIRD. 


YOU STILL 

WANT TO GET 

TOGETHER 
TONIGHT ? 


SA 
CELEBRATION 1 
WOULDN'T MISS 
FOR THE WORLD. 


\ 
s 
\ 


IT’S eon 
» NERVES, ON 
BOTH OUR PARTS. 


ENGAGED, CAN YOU 
BELIEVE IT? AND 
SOON TO BE MARRIED. 
WILL WONDERS 
NEVER CEASE 2? 


THE DEAR BOY IS SOME 


READY, MADELYNE . BUT, REGRETTABLY, 9 


YOU THINK. eo 


wooed NOT IN THE WAY 
‘1h 


me _ 4 


B LAUGHTER-- 
B MALEVOLENT, 
ee en = 
HER op THE 
STAIRS... ¢ 


FINS a 1 
., MADELYNE HEADS HOME FROM THE fi 
MARKET, WONDERING ABOUT SCOTT'S 
INEXPLICABLE MOOD- SHIFT. 


HE TRIED TO COVER JT, BUTI 
KNOW HIM TOO WELL. HE‘S 
WITHDRAWN INTO HIMSELF; 
SHUTTING ME OUT. 
SOMETHING'S 


WRONG, BUT 
HE WON'T TELL 
IE WHAT. 


“me 


i) » | 


I HOPE BeOS. 
READY -- AND HE 
AS GOOD A COOK y AS 
HE SAYS -- ‘CAUSE 

I AM STARVED £ 


a Z 
LD 


I'M HOME, 
SWEETHEART / 


BUBBLY’S NICE AND 
CHILLED, LOVER -- WANT 


TO GET BLITZED AND 
FOOL AROUND ? 


SCOTT? IS ANYTHING THE 
MATTER 2? HAS SOMETHING 
HAPPENED TO YOUR DAD 
OR THE X-MEN ?! 


MADELYNE, I’M 
SERIOUS / 


% 
| ARE YOU THE ARE YOU 
REINCARNATION PHOENIX? 
OF JEAN GREY? 


NO, NOTHING EED AN ANSWER TO 
LIKE THAT. ae one 


I'VE BEEN 

THINKING. THIS SCENE THIS 
MORNING, 

REMEMBER 7 


I'VE BEEN WRESTLING WITH THIS ALL 
DAY, TRYING TO EXPLAIN AWAY MY 
DOUBTS -- AND FEARS-- TELLING MY- 
SELF I'M BEING A FOOL. BUT IT’S NO 
GOOD. I CAN’T. I HAVE TO KNOW. 


SMALL HALL 


<= 

MADELYNE-- © MY OPTIC BLASTS FIRE WHENEVER THAT WAS | HOW COULD I HAVE BEEN SUCH A JERK?! 
I OPEN MY EYES. THOSE RUBY SOME WHAT COULD HAVE POSSESSED ME?!? I 

GLASSES S QUARTZ LENSES ARE THE ONLY PUNCH-~- HURT MADELYNE AS DEEPLY AS A PERSON 
MEANS I HAVE TO CONTROL THEM. CAN BE HURT-- I AS MUCH AS TOLD HER 


AND I 
WITHOUT THE GLASSES, I HAVE TO] | DESERVED \ OUR LOVE IS A LIE, THAT I DON’T CARE 
(T. FOR HER, ONLY FOR THE GHOST 
SHE REPRESENTS. 


CAN‘T FEEL MY 


GLASSES ANY- 
WHERE IN REACH. 


" 


KEEP MY EYES SHUT TIGHT 


7 


yams 


Poy taal LH kates Or ae 
Wad 


ren wae 


if ... OR I COULD WRECK 
MADELYNE’S HOUSE... 
a= 


GOOD THING I ALWAYS 
CARRY AN Be Eee aie OF 


Cr FORE I OPEN MY EYES, 
EVEN A FRACTION... 


AS EASILY 
AS I HAVE 
HER LIFE. 


BUT HOW DOI EXPLAIN, WHEN IL 
DON'T EVEN KNOW MYSELF 
WHY I ASKED HER ?! 
0D THE DOUBTS, FEARS -- 
QUESTIONS -~- THEY ALL 


SEEMED SO REAL A 
MINUTE AGO. BUT NOW... 


\ CEZAR \ 


aa (Ge 
WSS ADRe 


Sd 


Z 2 Ake 
P: LLAED PP de Yj 


Mo APES Lye OY A 
Ny 4 a ' Cf oe 
4 me ft fo 
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